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PROLOGUE. 

I HE A R Alarms f and bloody Wars begin, 
'Twrxt haughty Driiry-Lahe, and Lincoln's-Ihn, 
Advertifements again^ Ad'uertifements are tojs'dt 
Bills fight -with Biltf^ and clajh on evry Poft ; 
Cobkrs of Prcfton 'like two Soci3,'s Rife, 
So li^- — they might deceive their Author's Eyes : 
We 'Were not put of old in more Amaz4, SirSj 
Sy doubtful Ink-Powders, and Strops for Rax.ors ; 
Razors and Ink- Powder, portentom Names! 
Enough to put a foher IVorld in Flames ! 
But Lincoln's-Inn novj Summons aS its Fury, 
And plies -with double Strokes the Sons of Prury'; 
/fcr^Tragick Scenes come thick on one another^ 
tVith Fall of Siam, and Perfidious Brother j 
To reckon half -would be a tedim Taak, 
Her Mufiiroom Farce,, her Comedy and Mafqu^.^ 
The Sons of Drury like old Soldiers come, 
ff^tb Hying Colours, and -with beat of IRriim j 
One Jtngle Devil entring in the pigBt ■- " 

Puts Rich and all his Myrmidons to flight. 
In Imitation of thefe Men of Wit 

We too have got a Speftre for the Pit ; ' ' 

^ double, whimjical, fantaflick Thing, 
A real Coxcomb, but a Wou'd-be King ; ■ ' 

j^ ///ier Pretender fure, than Theirs, ' '■ ' 

Tf^o Highland Ladies in the Ni'^ht-time fcares j 
A hollow, (unk-ey'd Creature that ^ay boaji '^ 
*I%e beft and truefi- Title to a Ghoft, '^ ' '■. .' 

Since no Man e'er cou'd telly ai I tould hear, 
Who or his Father, or his Mother were .' ■ , 
And then again, he'cant endute the Day, 
But as you'll fee him in 6ur prefent Play, 
He frightens Folks, th^n vanifties away. 






EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Capt. Smith. 

GOOD Authors fay that Cupid has his Wart, 
And is as brave a God as BttBy Mars } 
Ton that are m'd to Dowa and gaudy Couches 
Mxf not approve of what the Poet vouches } 
But take a Soldier s H^trd and Honour too. 
Love OH a Mattrefs, or Field-Bed, wiB do : 
Ho-we'er jou may fome Circutnflances hlame. 
The Scene of A»ion, Faithj is fiiS the fame ; 
For tuheu thereof Inclination firong enough between mt 
"The GoH of War in "trench tan Court his Veaus. 

From my Example you may fairly prove. 
No Clime is Proof agaiafi the Darts of Love i 
It is a Plant of fiubhm Stem that grows. 
And holds its Verdure, tho' in Ice Mtd Snows : 
7he hottefi Countries make it fiourijb Jirongefi, 
But then your cold ones always keep it longejl * 
As from ta Northern People it appears 
Hhat fome of ta can Love at Feurfcore Tears. 
There was a Fellow here, a TaS Slim Lad, 
Vpon my Ifbrd he loolCd~cU if he had— — • 
. He came for Kingdoms, attd the Lord bt»ws what^ 1 

But Troth itt/iead of Crowns he Something get. > 

^0 more—fioett Ladiu-'-'D^nt you fmeU a Pkt ? ) 

WeUy I mttfl teS jou mw, J jaw him Cry, 
And nih his Fitters o'er hif dirty Eye ; 
flif Cry^d fo we9 — ^ith fuch ft whining Strain, "i 

T%at bad the Brat 4ieen mne» VS tell you plaint > 

/ a'd Whipfd him- — for to hear him Cry again. ^ 

But he is gone, hit Godfather the Pope* 
■^ ^rMt good Luck, has farvd him fromaJRa^e; 
And on his puny Head defigns to clap, 
In^'U 0/ Bmain'j Crown, a CatdWs Cap. 

THE 



THE 

PRETENDERS Fate, 

OR, 

A Mod Coronation. 



SCENE PERTH. 

Enter Mackenzie and Wilfon, Txvo of 
MarV Officers. 



Mac. 



HO W docs the Winter wear with you, Bro- . 
ther? l( Heaven ^ends us more of this 
Weather, and oar. King fends us no more Cloaths, 
we are likely to be ity a fine Condition to play the 
Game out with the liukc of Ar^le ; he has got ano- ■ 
thcr fore of Equipage, t believe, about him , than 
B thefe 
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3 ■ ' I'hi Pretenders Fate : Or, 

thcfc tatter'd Rags, prudently kept from ftnying 
from each other by this faded Sa(h ; or otberwilc 
one keen Blaft from the North would leave me as bare 
aod naked as an old Mountaia Oak in this Seafon of 
the Year. 

IVilf. Faith, Brother, your Complaints are Very rea- 
fqnable, but we may as well argue with the Weather 
about its perfccuting keennefs, as with our General 
about better Rigging : All that I know, is, that we 
are likely to ftarve, or freeze for him ; for to fight 
for bim in our prefcnt State is impoffible. 

Mac. Now meihinks it would be a pretty Contriv- 
ance to feizc Newcaftle upon Tyne, carry oiF all the 
Coals, and let our Adverfaries freeze without Relief 
in their .Turn. Pox take that Forfter, and his fawcy 
Pretenfions, he promifcd us good Winter -Quarters 
^here, but he has fince taken up with worfe himfelf. 
Well, 'tis better, however, to ftarve in ScotlauJ, than 
hang in England. 

Wilf. There I hold with you : If a Man is to be fa- 
^ orific'd, the beft way is to have a Tryal of Skill who 
falls firft i but to take a folemn March with ones 
Hands ty'd behind "one, be drove along like a Flock 
of Shorn Wethers^ and flar'd at like fome foteign 
Monftcrs, is worfe, in my Opinion, than being Whipt 
from Tithing to Tithing, till a Man arrives to the 
comfortable Subliflance of a Parifb-allowance in his 
own Country. 

Mac. But you have left out the worft part of the 
Story ; the moft Soldicr-like Reception a Man meets 
with at the end of this noble Cavalcade , the four 
Face of a 7urn-Kej , faluting you with a hearty 
Welcome, and a pair of Iron Boots, which (me mufl: 
wear for Life, unlefs the Magick of a better Metal 
pulls them off again. And then the confounded Farce 
Of Examinations* ConfefSons, Tryals^ Piatfons, and 

Hang- 
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A Mock Coronation, j 

Hangmen. — '— And after that the Poflhumous Per- 
frcution of Scffion-Paper and Penny Elegies. 

tVilf. Why Faith, methinks I begin to like the Wea- 
ther again ; we may Raii> Faith> but Ptrih is not fo 
uncomfortable a Manfion , as fome others beyond 
the Twfed. Now, confidcring all Things, I like my 
Station well enough, and had I but an honeft Scots 
Found or two in my Pofket, I would go drink it 
away this Minute, to baulk the Enemy of Plunder, 
if I fhould happen to fall into their Hands. But alas ! 
though we have Two Kings, the Devil take me if 
I can get a fight of one of their Faces upon a Doit of 
their Coins. 

Mac. I am naked too of that fort of Metal, yet now 
I think on it, I have one of the Dutchefi of Gordons 
Medals in my Pocket, and fince his Majefty will not 
give us his Prefcnce, I £hall make bold to Fawn his 
Fifture, and take it up again when he comes, to com- 
pare it with the Original. But look, here comes the ' 
merry Captain, that we took at Dunblatn ; you know 
his ftee Temper, and his flowing Pockets, and it is 
two to one if I don't fave little Jemmy till another 
Opportunity, for he would not fcruple to treat us, 
provided we. futfer him to rally our Caufe a Uttle. 

Enter Caftcua Smith. 

So, your humble Servant, Captain , what think 'ft 
now of Sack and Eggs this cold Morning ? Will 
you make one at the Blue Bonnet ? 

Capt. Smith. If you'll promife not to fpoil my Breakfaft 
with the Praifes of your Bar-le-duc Bajiard, I don't 
care if I try to mend your cold Qimate with a Bottle 
or two ; it will keep my Loyalty warm to remember 
the brave Men who gave a Check to Rebelliob, and 
'dy'd for their Country at Dmhlain. 

B 3 iff Scot 
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4 'The Pretenders Fate : Or, 

Miic. As to that Point we (hall let you have your 
own Humour, but there is another that you muft in- 
dulge us in. 

Capt. Smith. Not a Word Of Calumny or Scandal a— 
gainft the King whom I have fworn Allegiance to, 
none of your idle Stories, and Englift Lyes, which the 
Party take care to propagate in the North, to feed the 

foor languifliing Flame of Rebellion. Thefe, I fay, 
cannot hear, and tho' a Prifoner, will refent them 

at the peril of my Life Upon thefe Tei'ms I am 

yours. 

Wilf. Prithee, Captain, you are talking of Arti- 
cles and Conditions we never thought of ; our grand 
Preliminary is only that wcwill be your Guefts at the 
Tavern. 

Capt. Smith. With all my Heart, I know your Stock 
runs low enough, and it is a Shame, even to the 
worft of Caufes, that he who maintains it with the 
Sword, fliouldwant a fair Subfiftance. But by this 
you may Eftimate the Promifes of your Leaders, 
Gentlemen, and ^hat are likely to be the future Re- 
wards of a Gallant Service from a miftaken Princi- 
ple ; for though I am your Enemy, as I think you 
are my Country's, yet I can't entertain'fo mean an 
Opinion of you, as to believe you were decoy 'd in- 
to the Rebellion for Mercenary Ends — That is, I be- 
lieve fo m^ch of you Two, but Faith I have no ftjch 
favourable Notions of the generality, efpccially ' the 
great Patron and Champion of your Caufe.' 

Mac. We are oblig'd to you for what you fay of 
us, and let others anfwer for themfelves ; bur pre^ 
fent Buiinefs is of quite another Nature. For I fay ' 

Eternal Curfes faU upon that Afs, 

U^o fpoils with Politicks the. Jlowin^ Glafs • 



=dbyGoogli: 



A Mock Coronation. $ 

tet Pleafurej Witt and Freedom then appear^ 
Sometimes a yeft^ hut nothing too fevere : 
For he -who Fights and Dies in Tavern Bra-wis, 
Draws like a BuSy, like a Coxcomh faBs. 

Exeunt. 

SCENE ccMitinues. 

Enter 'Madam D'aurant and Bouquet, Two French 
t^uns, and John an Englim Footman. 

MD'aBr.TlfTELL, Sifter, this is an odd Ramble, 
V V for Ji brace of Devotees, and truly I 
think we may be faid to have left the fVorld, in as 
trne a Senfe, as when we firft enter'd the Nunnery ; 
for I can fee nothing here that refemblcs the World 
wc lir'd in, poor half-ftarv'd raw-boilc Wretches, 
Men without Cloaths, and Women worfe in them, 
are fuch Objcfts, that I fency myfelf, if not out of 
the World, pretty near the end <^ it; for all the 
Inhabitants here look as if they wanted only one ftep 
to get out of it. 

Bouq. I ; could ' endure any thing but that into- 
lerable hideous barbarity of foul Linncn ; upon my 
Confcience I have hot feen a clean Rag fince we fet 
foot in the Kingdom ; one would imagine by its looks 
that they lay in their Table-Linnen , if we did not 
know, by Experience, that they are unacquainted 
with the Ufe of Sheets. O Love ! what do we fuffer 
for thee ! Thou imperious God, that leadcft thy Vo- 
txies into Climates that would damp any fires but 
thine ; thou can'ft live in the moft unlovely Regions, 
and grow ftrong in a Land of Barrennefs. 

D'aur. Well done. Daughter St. Clare , thou art 
the greatcft Glory of our Order, I'll be hang'd If the 
Saint herfelf could have fram'd 3 more heavenly and 
rapturous Speech than thine. Come, Girl, the Song 

plcafes 
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I the fecond Part Is yours> and you havepUy'd it in 

<l Perfeif^ion. But lince you talk of the Living and the 

) Suhftantialy prithee how fhall we find out Lord Harry ? 

For there our Happinefs is to center. 

ZJ'aar. I can't tell, we muft depend upon our 
Footman's enquiry, I believe ; he muft be the Merca~ 

ry that pafles between this God aja^ us Goddefles ■ 

We have no other recourfe, and he knows our £r- 
! rand as well as we, or elfe he is no Englishman I am 

I fure. Harkee, Johttt you muft make the beft Enqui- 

ry after my Lord Hartjy and bring us News as foon 
as you hear any thing of him. 

John. Indeed, LatUes, I am as great a Stranger as 
your felves, and don't know how to go about a 
lirange Place on fuch an odd £rr»id. 
^O'flar, Odd Errand! What does the Fellow meaa? 
id we take you into our Service, d'ye think, to dif- 
pute our Commands,* or did you engage to be our 
Guide and Servant only to leave us in the lurch ? 

'John 
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A Mock CoronatitH' 7 

%hn. I don't kRow> thefe are dangerous TimcSi 
and a Man may be Hang'd for a Spy as far as I 
know. I wifh I had not come into thefe pl^ny 
Highlandsi hut • liv'd upon my Frog Diet in Franci 

mil. 

Bttiq. Prithee, honeft 'Johnt make no Words of 
the Matter, but make hafte and get the beft Intetli- 
gence you can, for we fhall die if we dbn'e receive 
fome comfortable News at your return. Go, and 
there's fomething (gives him Money) to quicken your 
Pace, and fbarpen your Underitanding. 

John. I am very willing to ferve you. Ladies, and 
truly, now I think of it, i know a Stotch Officer in 
Mar's Army that was my Fellow-Prentice, and I'll 
fifir him if I can. But where fhall I find you. Ladies, 
when I comeback? 

JXaur. We intend to ftrolc about the Town a 
little this Morning, but you'll find as at our Lodgings 
in half an Hour. 

yoha. I'll about it this Inftant 

lExit: 

Bouq. Well, good Fortune attend thee. Now if 
we can but hear of the dear Rogue, it will be a Cor* 
dial to our drooping Spirits ; and I fliall never re- 
pent, for ffly Part, whatever the Chevalier does, of 
my Scats Expedition. 

D'aur. Upon my Word , Sifter , I don't care a. 
Fig what becomes of the Caule, fo we have but our 
jMan again. I thdnk kind iriglattd that has made his ' 
Country dangerous to him, and blefs the happy Mi- 
nute that he firft fet Foot on French Grtiund, Be it 
our Care to deferye his Love, \ and keep him from 
wandring to othet* Kingdoms,' ahd newer Charms. 

Bouq. He is pofitively the Gallanteft of all Lov- - 
ers —. — But then he h^s Tuch Whimfical Humours— 
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* 1%e Pretender's Sate t Or, 

as you may remember by the Date of fome of his Let- 
ters 6:0m a certain Plate. 

D'aur. Pibaw ! I am proud ' on it > methinks it 
founds as well as GiveH at our Courts ox. Donnez. a Ver- 
failles. But'prirhee let us run about the Town a lit- 
tle, for we fliall freeze with ftanding ftill in this Cli- 
mate. 

Bouq. Lead then% my Dear, and turn down that, 
great Street. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to a Tavern , Sign the Blue 
Bonnet 

Caft. Smith. Come, the other Bumper — To the next 
Battel, what fay you ? I hope to make one there. 

Mac' With all my Heart , and I don't care if 
you fait into our Hands again. 

Capt. Smith. Hold, Sir, no, it is your turn next ; 
and if I am not mifiaken, it will be the lad you'll 
try. The honeft Dutch will hold our Backs, Boys, 
and and we fliajl not be out-number'd again ; though 
even fo, we fliow'd you the goodnefs of our Caufe 
by our ViSury. Succefs waits upon all Kit^ George's 
Aaions. Your Prefian Heroes have fufficiently mor- 
tify'd the hopes of your Party in England, and ano- 
ther Dunbldin makes an end of the Matter in Scot- 
land. 

Wilf. Faith, Captain, I don't know what you 
think, but all the Letters in our Camp give us great 
hopes of England ftill. 

Caft. Smith. Well they may, when they were all writ 
in your Camp. The Devil is in it if a Man can't tell 
a plain Z.^'f for himfelf, who caa Perjure himfelf, as 
your worthy Leader has done. 

Mac, 
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Mac. Bat what do you think of Scotland?. Can 
you imagine fo many Brave Fellows, as yoa dsdiy Ccf-, 
y/ill defert. or refufe to fight, or runaway? ■" 

Caft. Smith. 1 believe they will do the laft, 'when 
they meet with braver Fellows; thsre/are Degrees in 
Valour, Bpys. as there are in Wine, and if you fall in 
my way you ftall freely tafte of both. In the meantime 
fincc this is not a Place for one, let uS try theother ; 
where does' the next Battel fiand ? Pox, I'thoUght it 
vas on. your Side ? - ' ' " 

[i^tlf. Come then, here's to it To. a bloody 
Meeting, and a friendly Entertainment afterwards-' ' 

Capt. Smith. You will certainly meet with that afnong 
our officers, but what Quarter the Goveminctft 'wiU 
give I can't tell. But away with this, a Scoti'ToiR, 
my dears, I love, a fair Enemy, at py Heart, ftic , jwo- 
inifes a double Conqueft to the Valiant Lover. " ■ 

' If^tlf. Now you are in the right : To begin th<ii. 
Here is to the Zii^r that fat on the left Hand benieatli 
the Pulpit, when we carry 'd yqu laft to the Kirk. 

Cap. Smith. O what a pretty Pout Die had with her 
Lips'! What a gentle heaving on her Breaft ! What 'a 
demure finfulnefs in her Leer 1 By f^caven ! I did riot 
hear one Word the Fellow faid, nor fee any oneFace 
ip the A0embly after I had once looVd upoti hers. 
O! that I were but' to propagate a Race of L6yal 
Geor^rt« on that dear Charmer, and make a mdfF'glo- 
rious Union of fi^ig and T'ory, when ffie and I became 
one Flefii. Here is to all I faw of her —and the hopes 
pf feeing more. ..■.,.,, 

Mac. So 1 Captain , I find you are in double 
Chains, an exchange of Prifoncc? will be of no Ter- 
vice to you now ; you muft not leave Scotland, tho' fore 
againft your Principles.. 

10lf. Suppofe now a Man fliould tell yoti whp 

the Lady is, her Charaftcr, Fortune, and fiic'h other 

eiroumftanccs, which give a new. reliJh to B=a'uty j 

C , nay^ 
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lo "!%€ Pretender s Fate : Ori 

nay, i£ one .ffiould acquaint you where you may fee 
her, converfe wJth her, and perhaps Salute her, after 
itwo, or three, B6;xes o' the Ear for attempting it, and 
not doing it the firft time. 

,,^ ^a£t. Smith. Why then I will fiiy you are a good- 
natur.'d cruel Fellow, for I have teaz'd you this rort- 
nigKij to, tell me, and could not get a Word from you 
^out her ; but qbw I hope the better lide of your 
Hunibur will tiiow itfelf Who is fhc ? 

Wi^. iSjie is one that I have the Honour to be ' 
acquainted with. . - 

,C^t. Smith. And can't you admit a Partner, Bro- 
it)ifr Soldier ? , ij never fcrupled it in Flanders , two i 
Bucbcts in a.\Velir-Vou underftand me. 
.. MoiiKtihout. -Haizil Huzza! Huzza! ' 

Mac. What the Devil is the Matter without there ? 
Some good News is come to the Camp certainly. Do 
ypu hear them again i* ' ' - ■ 

Mob without.. liaizzl Huzza! Huzza! 

Capt. Smith. Damn the roaring Rafcals, they have 
only plunder'd fome Neighbouring Village, and got 
Drunic at fome Leyalifis Expcnce. Ptithec, dear Jack, 
go on about the Lady 

Af«f "witheut. Huzza ! God fave the King. 

Capt. Smith. Mar is turn'd Convert, I believe, and 
i$ gone over to the Duke of ArgyU. But a little mote 
of the ^ady — : — ' , 

Wilf. We muft tnow the meaning of that Noife 
firft. tlere. Landlord, Landlord, what is the Matter 
without. Friend ? What's the reafpn of that hollow- 
ing ? 

Unter Landlord. 

Landlord. Why, Mafter, they fay King ^ames is 
come to the Duke of Mar, and will be at Perth imme- 
diately. 

[Exit Landlord. i 

Mac. 
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Mac. What (zy you now. Captain , you ufcd to 
Svear he did not dare crofs the Water. Ha ! Sol- 
dier, come we will begin his Health 

Capt. Smith. So you may, but I'll drink no Bafiard's 
Health in Europe. Yet, Faith, I am glad he is come, 
we fhall make an end of our Work the fooner, and 
then I (ball have more leifure to attend my dear 
Scots Mifirefs ; a Service more worthy for a Man of 
Honour, than that of a Pretender. 

Mac. Come, never mind him, drink the Health, 
yMcki with the old Song. 

Tie ioKKiefi Lad that e'er you fata. 
Is OH Perth JJiSs, not far away. 

Capt. Smith. Nay, Gentlemen, if you are for Sing- 
ing, let me prefent you with 9 Song ; upon my Ho- 
nour it is a very good one, and has made me Mer- 
ry many a time : Belides, it is to the Pur^ofe, and 
tho' it has an Engltp Tune, may be Sung m Scotland. 
Here it is. {^Sings.'] 



SINCE HANOVER is come 
In fpite 0/ France aWRomc, 
And the Tories have met mith their Matches J 

Full Loyally they Si/^y 

To the Coming of their King, 
And keep up their Courage with Catches. 

But let 'em have their Song, 

It can't he very long 
E'er the Name JhaB be lofi in the Natitn i 

They've nothing but a Tune 

To fupport the Tcpth of June, 
And the Hopes of a Restauration. 

C 2 _ XTk. 
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'T-is * comfortable Noife 

To hear the roarini Boys, 
In a Not* vje .ha long been defiring ': 

Their MuJJtk hiuji portend 

Their otan latter Ettd, 
And, ■ Mke Swans, they are faieeely expiriiig. 

Their next melodiota Strain 

WiB be with Paul Lorain, 
•And then let Vm Chaunt it fairly. 

For lis fare ai a Gtin, 

The Stave ■wiS be begiin. 
By that Old Pfalm-raifer Harley. 

_ Jjowd'ye like it. Gentlemen ? Faith my laft Letters 

/ay that the Prophecy is very near its Completion ; 
for they fay the Pfnlm-raifer is coming to his Tryal, 
and Drinks and Prays moft confoundedly, to prepare 
himfclf for the laft Sentence. 
Mob. Huzza ! Huzza ! Huzza ! 
Wilf. The People are at the old Game, prithee, 

'don't let as fet here chatt^iiipg Politicks, when wc 
ihou'd be paying our Obedience. Our King is certain- 
ly .irriv'd.; we'll leave the Ca^iain, and his Tunes till 

■another Opportunity, and pay him this Reckoning 
with an old Song at a more convenient Time. 

Mac. We beg your Pardon , Sir , but we muft 
be poing, or we ftall forfeit our Honour, and the next 
time we meet the dancing Lewis d'Or's Ihall trip it up- . 
on the Table ,at your command. We can't qucftion 

,but we fliall roll in Money now, I warrant his Majeft'y 

has brought a. Plate- Fleet— — r. ,■ 

, Capt. Smith. Nothing, "by, lleaven T but a Saint's 

Hair fct in '£rifiol Stones, a inully Proclamation, two 
. brace 
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brace of Jcfuits, and the Blcffing of his God-fath«r 

mif. Farcweli Sir, we fliall fee who guelles bcft 
in half an Hour. lExeunt.Tw Scots. 

CaPt. Smith. So, the Wretch is cdmci but the jDe- 
vil take me if I can fee a Grain, of Policy in his 
jouriiey. If there is any Plot in the Matter, Mother 
Church has her fharc I am fure ; but we have Wifdom 
enough in our Rulers to countermine, and Power e- 
nough to baffle all their Attempts : For ray part I 
don't care toJee a Thing I hate, and therefote if the 
Booby Boy is come, I'll leave theit Triumph to their 
own Eyes, and look for a Bottle, or a Miftrefe, to 
give my Thoughts a better Turn. The laft is beft 
how— and Faith there is a Brace of clean ones apropos. 
Here Landlord iLosking tut of the mndovi. 

Enter Landlord. 

Capt. Smith. Five Bottles, there is your Money. Do 
you know thefc Ladies that are pafling by the Win- 
dow ? 

Load. No, indeed. Captain, not I. 

Capt. Smith. Then I will ■ 

'O that fame bold Adventure it may prove, 
tZo try the Force of Valour and of Jjtve ; 
Dra-m me to -wound feme Coxcomb in. the Field, 
And make the Fair One, by his faBing, yield. 

■ [Exit. 

■SCENE the 3d. T%e Street before the Nun'i 
Lodgings. 

Enter liiadam D'aurant and Bouquet, the Two Nunt, 
and Capt. Smith, at a little dijiame. ■ 

H E King is come> aind now we fliall be 
fure to fmd our dear Lord in his Com- 
pany 

L ,l,z<,i:,.,C00gll;"' 



T 



1^ Tht Preundirs Pftte : Or^ 

ny— —' But I wdnder we have he»r4 nothing of our 

Footmftn. 

Capt, Smith. XAf'^d So, I inuft change my feli- 

$icks, I fintlj- if i intend to fucceed here ; and as for 

the I>uel I promis'd myfelf, it is cut out to my Hands, 

and with a Lord too. 

Bouq. i( any of thefe rude Scott Colonejs fliould 

have a Notion of Nuns-Fleih (o near the ni) we fhou'd 

be delicately teazed with their broad J^nguage, as 

unfit for Love as their Bag- Pipes are for Muficlt, 
Capt. Smith. (Afide) Worfe and worfe, 1 muft not 

keep my Religion neither, I find, in thefe Quarters. 

What will they flrip me of next,, in the N«ne of 
Wonder? Well, a little Diffimulation may do: Now 
ye Dear S-tiati hear one who never called on you before, 
the' I bdieve you have been foIlicii«d for Pimps of- 
ten i corns then, and affift me. pra-Ks near them. 

Ladies, permit an hutefi EngJifli Cavalier to adore 
Charms that have made him a Captive in a Land where 
he little expttied. Sure (hofe exquifltely elegant Features 
vjere never framed of Scots Clay • you fiould, hy feme 
Refemblances, Ladias, be my Country Women, l>ut that 
I view in you fomething more divine than ever England 
produed. 

D'auT. And, Sir, in return to your Compliment, 
we perceive in you fomtthing more impertinent than 
a Frenchman, and fomcthing more faucy than a High- 
lander ^ ind (o Engiijh Cavalier you may walk about 
your fiuJinefs, for we have fome of our own to employ 
lis. 

Capt. Smith. Now I can't imagine how two Women 
:an employ themfelve? in Bufinefs. There is no fuch 
:hing-in Nature, and a Man muft come in between 
/ou, or your Bufinefs is not worth a Pin ; and fot 
f you want a thirdPerfon, or if you do not want 
Jnc,'ion*d©r that I uuy, indict us make good Com- 

; ' ■ - ;. pany- 



DiailizodbvGoOgle 



A 'Mtck Coronation, i 

pany. ^Thofe Faces ftfem to ibe be acqijainted w. i 
Charity. ■ * i: 

Bouq. Soj Sir, becaufe yon fnp{X)fe wc ,ai:f, .(^h* , 
table, you would haVeus give co^every Bqggar; I , 
that's the way to tuiti our fclvesi *ad make iujiy F '. 
lows idle. . - r ■ ; , 

Capt. Smith. Not -at all, for die more yoii g^v? i < 

or which is the fame thinjj, allow me to take, I fl ; 

Work'th*;more heartily, f^leffi' is the beft'i^ppbM : 

Labour. ^'''. , . -,; j.: .1 

tfauT. Then yoii never read of a FleCj-Diet t ! 

takesaway the Stomach. Ha, ha 

Caft. Sriirth. Yes-i -have heard of fuch a Thing, 1 
I never met with it ifv all my. Covrfe. 
Bouq. A Novice, & tnee^ Novice, 
Caft. Smith. No, my Fair Nuntt no Novice, 1 
may make the Eipq-imerit. . / - ;> 

D^auT. (AJide) Betray 'd," by all the Saints! Co : 
^^adam, let^us Jeave this Cavalier to his Am' 

merits. 

. Caff.. Smith. Faithj,Iiadies, 1 muft follow, I'm y 
■Prifon?r, and y^u m«ft keep Jrtc flow ; I.Jcnow ; 
Duty as a Soldier* and/mufc learfi it aj a Loicr. 

Bouq. Sir, I hope you wQti't be rude to Strang ; 
t)Ut fhow yourferf a Gentletriah • and you iiiay ] 
that, perhaps, engage our Cooipany another time. 
Cfift.Stfiith; The Hour, theMiiiute, the PlkCe, \iri 
when, how?. , , '■'■-' 

Waur. Not fofaft, good Cavah'ta-, this is Wii'Lc 
ing, make the beft of ybiir KnftiVledge ; ink If 
are eveV deny'd a Vifit, go away, fay noAihg, 
dep^iid > upon it, 'tis all for your good. Arid f( 
are yours when you can eaten us. , 

Cfift. Smith. Very, fmart, truly 'j ^vOnderlul p: • 
botji of them: Thefe are the beft Carj;o W^c" 

Gentleman has brought with him. But wlio iah ! 

I I 
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Lorer Lor4 be ? Pox on it, I have a thpufand Whim-!: 
fics in my Brain, fee them again I muft ; fo that PoinT 
is dctermin'd — But my dear Scots Beauty — She flicks 
ncarcft. Well, fuppofe I make a fhort Dinner, and fo. 
make .it «ut at Supper ; try here firfl, and then at- 
tack there Two or Three Strings to the Bow^, is a. 

go?)d TroTcrb, or as the EHgliJh Bard fays, 

Ihat MouTe who rkeanlj trufis to one fotr HoIC;, 
Can never be a Moufe cf any Soul. 

[Exit. 



ACT II, 
, SCENE A great HaS. 

Enter Bolingbroke, Mar, Marifchal, and Hamilton 

Bdius. A LL Joy and Glory blefs this happy Land, 

XA- O '■ let her raife her Head to meet h« 
A Name for many Tears to her unknown. (Prince ^ 
Ruled as a Province, by a diftant Lord, 
And fway'd by Power of Arbitrary Will ; 
The Genim of aJflided Scotland fat 
And mourn'd the drooping Honours of her I^d : 
But you, my Lords, the firaveft of her Sons, 
Referv'd by Fate for great and glorious Deeds 
Have ihook the Iron Bondage from her Neck ; 
-By. .you her Antient Splendor fhall arife. 
And the proud Neighbour, who opprefs'd her fore. 
Shall fed the heavy Burthen in her turn. 
England, who drove away to Foreign Realms 
Her worthieft Peers, Ihall mourn the raft Difgrace. 
Fxom hence her Monarchs drew their Antient Line, 

From 
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TrOttL hence the goodly Train of Stuart's came ; 

And now again, to bkfs us all, the Saints, 

She fliall another greater Stuart own. 

But you, my Lords, muft work this wondrous Change, 

Muft with your Swords the hardy Paflagc cleave ; 

To me the humbler Duty of the Pen, 

To you the Bufinefs of the War belongs. ■ 

Mar. Moft noble Lord, to whofe dire^fting Hand 
Our Monarch owes the f rofped of his Crown, 
Moft humbly we receive your houeft Praift; 
What we have done For him, is little yet, 
But now his Prcfence, and your Councils warm. 
To mighty Things, we fliall no Daiigersfear, 
But try the laft Extrcam with all our Fo;s. 

Ham. Let Dunblain fpeak, all bloody wich the Slajlij 
How well our Hands gave Witnefs to our Hearts. 
Many a noble Battle have I feen. 
And not the laft ray felf in War appcar'd ; 
But never yet before thefe Eyes beheld 
A Day where Valour more her fclf difplay'd. 
Or hardy Courage flood with more Refolvc, 
Tempting all Dangers, and defying all. 
Your felf have feen the Monuments that tell. 
How well we fought, and hqw much more defcrv'd : 
Our next Account fliall make the Rcck'ning even. 
And chafe Arple, with all his foreign Bands, 
Tofeek a Refuge, and beyond the Tweed. 

£ol. Brave Gen'ral, well we know thy Standard worth. 
Before experienc'd in the Field of War ; 
But never did a Caufe fo good before 
Employ thy Arm, or hang upon thy Sword. 
Well has thy manial Flame our Friends infpir'd. 
And rais'd thy Countrys Honour with thy own. 
Forgive me, Koble Lords, that thus I fpeak. 
Conferring here a Praife that all deferve j 
For all have nobly fought, noristhcre one 
That ftands excluded from our gen'ral Thanks. 

D The 
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The King^o beft difccrns, and bcft rewards 
'/our Faithful Service, foon will heap your Bows 
"With other Glories than the Lawrel Branch. 
A fiiort Rcpofe unwillingly detains 
, His facrcd Perfon from your longing Arms ; 
But foon your eager Hopes fliall be mlfill'd. 
Nor lefs wiU be his TranlporK than your own. 
For fo he bid me fay. 

E- Mar. I long to lay my Standard at his Feet, 
Again to take it from his Koyal Hand, 
Full of his Bleffing, that fiiall make it rife 
With double Glory on the martial Plain. 

Bol. Now may you all be profp'rous in your Hopes! 
And when I view fuch noble Spirits joyn'd, 
Who can diftruft, who doubt the fure Succcfs? 
Sure it woiildill become my eager Souli 
To drop a Word that bore a Sign of Fear, 
When you engage in fuch a virtuous Caufe. 
But now my Duty calls me to the King ; 
Pardon, good Lords, rfiat Eagcrncfs of Hafte, 
Which win be recompenc'd when next we meet. 

A different Genius in our Spirits rtigns, 

Tau fight our Battles in the Bloody Plains ; 

la gentler Arts my Fame Ifiriveto raife, 

Teu make the Plot, — and Iwill write the Plays. 

< Mar. ThisLord ftillholds hishumoursAirs of Mirth, 
And fills the moft important Scenes of Life 
With Gaiety and Pleafantry of Wit. 
Marsf. Why hafte we not, my ' Lords, to meet the 

'■ CKing. 

My Heart can think of nothing elfe but him. 
But bums impatient to receive the Stamp 
Of his great Image; which when once imprefs'd 
No Time nor Danger ever ftall erafe 
The lovely lafting Witnefs of my Loyalty. 

Mar. 
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[Words 
Mar. Well haft thou fpoke, Aufpicioiis Youth, thy 
Are ever faithful to thy Honeft Heart, 
And fliow a Spirit, that our A'/w^ fiiali love 
With Royal Tendernefs, and oft will Grace 
With migKiy Honours, and defcrv'd Applaufe : 
Soon will I tell thy Virtues to his Ear, 
And proudfy tell him what a God-like Youth 
Adorns our Caufe, and dignifies our Arms. 

Ham. Come, let our Adions, and our Arms bcfpeali 
The Royal Favour, not a partial View. 

Mar. I lead you then, ray Friends, and Royal F^ers^ 
Let each Man fpeak as beft becomes his Place, 
It is my Duty to admire you all, 

Marif. d ! may we happily our Monarch greets 
And never part agai« whtH once we meet, 
Fix'd by our Arms may his firm Scepter ftand^ 
And fturijh evsr in a Stuaej's Hand ! 

\Exettnt. 

SCENE changts to the Street, 

Enter Madam D'aurant and Bouquet, MaslCd, Capt. 
Smith running after, and Bolingbroke at. ths other- 
Door. 

D'aur. T~\ E AR Sifter, I am quite out of Breath, 
■1 J I hope the Wretches have not the Impu- 
dence to purfuc as { turnings about tp Cilfr, Smith^ OI 
here's the EngUfi Cavalier, re' are fallen into his Pro-. 
teiSion, we muft mate Ufe of it. Prayj Sir, as you. 
are a Gentleman, do us the favour to prefcrve two 
Errant Damfeli from an InTuIt we have reafon to be 
afraid of. 

Da" Capt. 
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Capt. Smith. Yesj Ladies, what ray Sword and Hand 
in do, is at your Service, and if there is a Regiment 
" Rogues I will not fly for ir. But then I hope for , 
Jiitle CompaiSon on your Side, which I think is but 
ir, and 1 might claim from your laft Promifc. 
Bolih. ! hadft thou. Cruel, beeu content to feii^ 
Hairs lefs in fight, tr any Hairs but thefe. 
;ry pretty. Faith, but that is a Farce not to be 
ly'd in this Land ; a Man may as we!) take a Nor- 
rn Bear by the Beard, as attempt a Smi^ Lady. 
I ! Thefc look a little better, now ray dear Irapu- 
ice fail me nqr. Ladies, Ladies, have you t;ot any 
rnted Bottles, or Perfumes about you, for Heaven 
e pity a po.or Man juft a fainting. 
Sowy. It is he by his Voice {ajide) We muil not 
:over — ^Here, Stranger, if this will be of any 
vice to you pray ufe it ind keep it. 
hlin. This, this {takes her Hana) has a better Cor- 
\ in it than all the Perfumes in the Eaji! Ohi i 
.V my Spirits Dance, I feel Life now, and know its 
lie, fincc I owe it to fo Divine a Creature, 
u^f. i'w/iA. Who the Devil is this (ajide) ThisFel- 
will certainly out-talk me, and To I Ihali not 
; him., Pray, Sir, what have vqij to fay tp thefe 
ics, they are my Friends, and I niull not hear 
a Affronted ? 

■ilia. Affronted, Sir, why was ever Woman Affront- 
ri^h a Lover, unlefs a very awkard Scots one J 
^vQuld hpt be proud of a Compliment frpm any 
d. 

•pt. Smith. You have made the Ladies no Compli- 
: now. Sit, I think. And I fnppofe the reft of I 
DifcDurfc will be no t>etter, and To I think it 
)uty to keep you at a iliftancc, - , 
2ur^ Fair Play, Captain, you are botfi Strangers 
to us, and we are not fo vain as to delire any 
ing for tis, we ^PP'^ ^°^^ ^^ ^^ '^f "P ^^'^ Prizes 

at 
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ax a. Tryal of Skill. If you think of plea&ig vs it 
muft not be by Dying. 

Btuq. No, we'll be won another way; befides here 
are two of us, and it would be unconfcionable to 
Quarrel for more than you can difpofe of Enonght 
you know, is as good as a Feafi, and all above it is 
no Feafti but a talfe Appetite running into a Sur- 
feit. 

Eolin. Faith, Ladies, I am obiig'd to you, and'now 
if you will be but fo kind as to tell me which is ray 
Dilh, I'll afihre you I'll make as fliott a Grace as I 
can, and fall too immediately. 

Capt. Smith. ' Since it is the Ladies Propofal I am 
■willing to hearken to any Conditions of Peace ; but 
I think it is a Soldier's part to feize as faft as he can, 
and fo, dear Madam (iays hid [i»D'aiirant) 1 am juft 
now going to my Quarters, where there is the beft 
Wine, and the only clean Linn'en in all Scotland. 

D'aur, Hold, Captain, I am not in fuch hafte, tho* 
I own the Invitation of Cleanlinefs no fmall Article 
in your favour , but . I fancy that Cavalier cou'd 
oblige me in that Point as well as you. 

Capt, Smith. If you are there. Madam, I have done, 
and fee my Game is here. 

Bouq. Not here neither. Sir; O Lord, who is com- 
ing out yonder (Looks out) we (hall be furrounded by 
a Troop of Horfe, while we are Capitulating, if we 
don't take care. 

Bolin. They are the Ring's Troops, and none of 
them 'ftiall dare to touch you; I will be your Prote- 
ftion. Ladies ■ 

Capt. Smith. Zoons, I'll fight the whole Troop if 
you'JI be but a little Civil ; tho* I am a Prifoncr I 
will not fee a Woman abus*d. 

Bouq. A Prifoner ! O Laird. 

i)'<iwr. A ftifpner ! 

Jhlitt. 
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: Bolm. .Cctmc along, LadieSj I'll fecure you £rotn 
their Infults; if you doubt my Quality, I will foon 
ilifcovet it to your Advamagc. 

Both. AlloosI Adieu 1 Prifonerl Poor Prifotier 

[^Ruus off viitb BoUa. 

Cap. Smith /o/«i. 

The Devil cereaialy takes care to gire me all the 
Plagues he can, flings Temptation in my Mouth, 
draws me to the fiait as a Soy do^s a Fifh, and juft 
as 1 am going to fwallow, whips it away, and leaves 
foe gaping to no purpofe. Twice hare I met thefe 
ladies, and cou'd hav^ no oppt>rtunity to handle 
them ; nay when I thought I had them at the furefi-, 
they vanifh'd and left me as the Witches did Mack~ 
htb, when I wanted the greateft Secret of all And 
now, to make amends; here comes the Prettnder and 
all his Gwig trf' Fools and Rogues. I will try to di- 
vert myfelf with hearing what I can, for they lay he 
js wotuterfully given to Crying and Speech-mak- 
ing- 

Enter the Pretender, Mar, Oficersj H<}ymett a»d Soldiers. 

Mar. Behold, my Countrymen, your Gracious A'is^j 
Who at his Subjeds call is come to blefs 
This happy Land, and to poiTefs that Crown 
Which he from ioog Dcfcent of Sc^ttijk Blood 
Moft rightly Claims; but ah! too long his Righ^ 
An ill ungrateful People have deny'd. 
But ProvidcfKti at kngth has heard our Prayers, 
And brought onr Hope, our Wxfh, our Monarch facce. 
View, and adore him, as good Subjeds ought. 

Capt. Smith. Adore him ! Of what Church is that 
the Do^rine? (afike) He that can look upon that 
Face, and fait down and WoHhip it, is to me one of 

the 
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the greaieft Believers upon the face of the Earth. 
Poor Wretch, how he trembles | I wifb his Nurfe was 
here, O Lord the Thing is going to fpeafr, now for 
a Speech out of the Vatican. 

Pret. My good and loving People, and my Friends, 
Who here ftand ready to dcfendthe Caufc 
Of injiir'd Innocence, attend my Words. 
Alas! The Suff'rings that your King has felt. 
Is fuch a Tale as ivou'd command the Tears 
Of the moll cruel Heart, and melt the Eyes 
Of ftern Barbarians into fofteft Pity. 

Capt. Smith. (Afide) That is as much as to fay hell 
make every Highlander cry poor Baby! I warritnryoa 

if fome Englip Ladies were here, they wou'd weep 
as plentifully as they did at 5rtcA«'?re//'s Speech. 

[Arms, 
Pret. When Young, and Helplefs, in ■ my Nurfcs 

I with tny Royal Parents forc'd away, ' 

My Country left, and long in Foreign Lands 

We felt," alas ] the heavy weight of Woe, 

Infulting Scorns, and fad Difgraccour Lot; , 

While we on others Bounty's fed, and ow*d 

The poor Remains of wretched Royalty 

To mighty Lewis ; while our Haughty Foe 

Poflefs'd our Kingdoms, and defy'd our Right, 

Supported by a giddy cruel People's Hands, 

Who felt no Pity, no Remorfc of Heart 

For all their Injuries 

Mar. It is a difmal Tale, my Countrymen, 

And I afliire you that my Heart has bled 

In fecret often, for our injur'd Prince. 

Ol make his Sorrows now your own, and fhow 

Your gen'rous Pity, and redrefs bis Wrongs. 
Pret. Our Royal Father gather'd to the Saints, 

With reftlefs Malice I was ftill puriu'd. 

And drove a Wanderer from Place to Place, 

Depending fiill on foreign Hojies and Smiles. 

But when our Royal Sifter RulM the Land, And 
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jf v^rt^iif ■cue r:.-uiii >it» AA£ -iem amit ■J^'itr, 

(>i*"?*;t^v-'>C //-*e«Ka <4,y: x-! ti^ oar e-wTt. 
K'a*!^/ '':*'-. vf .*-'-<; « s;*; tie Hem cc al 

J S(i?fe>4 <-^ ♦.VTR.sfyy-t -»-,: -. a ti^:---:^ tar. 
/.'-i -v^ r- V,ifet !<*■ ur fv^rfx fzsj'ct 

!!#* w«^ i>-<;r Mf/nirck had tkkrr'd their Lore. 

O^r, .ltfM«;^ i^fit) V/cU, I ntrer beard foch a Sto- 
fj- .n my L'tfci why» one wou'd think the Fellow oo- 

if irumn to q'jitkoi ibc Hanging of his Friends, for 
h^ hat a^Ccdt'd all thtir Flmi from the time of the larc 
¥^ip\. I hope my Duke ^U^r will fuficr ibr thai. 

fdcpends 

Pff/, You fee, brarc Friends, how mnch your Prince 
UjOTn your l^tyal Heirtd, the Work you have begun 
llra/o and dw A'-i'W/ (for furc they fight for us) 
Will Jiitifti Toon ( my ^'<«t/ alone fland finn, 
I a«k nrt mhcr Succours— But 1 rememberi 
Kcmcnibcr all mv Woes, and all my Wrongs, 
My Vow*, my PrayVs, ray Tears for all my People. 

Mitr. Doubt not, O Royal Sir, you*re ScotUjb Hearts 
Tlitiy Amn nbcy*d. and fcorn to quit their Hopes. 
Stilus tiow vour Prcfcncc gives them new Rerolres> 
And lirci tlieir Souli to eagernefs of War ; 



=d by Gobble 



A M»ih Cernuaitm. 'if 

1 icad tbdr &>Dcfi Heurs in er'ry lool, 
Xbco go, my Commymen, «-itb load acdiim, 
Confsis your Kii^, and let a gcanl Shont 
Spc2k forth the iirai Obedience of yoar Hearts. 

AIcL Hazza! liazza! Hem! God five the K-ni;. 

Mjr. Tis well, the Ring accepts, and ^hinl.s your 

He now reurcs aiTur'd of good Succefs, 
For a fmall time he bids yoa all larewel. 
For To the weighty Cares of War demand 

ExeitKt. 

- SCENE aCoHncil Room. 

Enter Pretender, Mar, M»ifi:hal and Hantiltbti.' 

. fCrown; 

Mar. TF you defign. Great Sir, to take the Smtijb 
JL You muft comply with all the ufcful Forms, 
And that will fix the People on your Side. 

Prvt. Indeed, my Noble Lord, you urge a Thing 
The moft ungrateful to your Princes Heart, 
I cannot take the Oath, my Royal Sire 
Forbad it, and my frequent Vows, in Heav'a 
Recorded by the Saints, forbid ic too; 
Yet more, the Holy Succcflbr of Chrifi, 
The Father of the Church, the Sacred i'o/e. 
To him I muft a Filial Buty pay. 
And take my Scepter from his holy Hands ; 
He, he, forbids it 

Ham. I wou'd not feem to prefs your Royal Heart, 
But fure the Popey who wifhes you the Crowfl, 
Will not cut off, or intercept the Means 
To gain that Crown, and all by fqueamifh Fears 
Of idle Confcicnce, which the holy Mart 
You know can cafily forgive at Will, 

E Theft 
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Were it my Care, no foolifli Bonds ftou'ct cramp 
My Soul with Scruples, and Religious Toysj 
O! break them. Royal Sir, and wear the Crown, 
The Miter'd Father gladly will retraft 
Thefe harftt Conditions, when he hears the Gain 
That will accrue to him that breaks the Tie. 

Pret. Alas! my General, you talk flightly now. 
You know not half the Fears which crowd my Heart, 
And how much Confcience would reproach my Soul, 
Should I oSend againft the See of Rotae. 

Marif. Thus much, moft noble Prince, I hold as true, 
This Courfe is fittcft for our prefent Views ; 
Nothing but this can keep our Soldiers firm : 
But if your Princely Wifdom thinks it wrong, 
I from my Cradle have Obedience learnt. 
And ne'er can pay it better than to you. 

Pret. You fpeak, my Lord, as all good Subjeds fliou'd. 
And much I Thank you for your duteous Heart : 
There arc a thoufand things which erring Men 
May think do beft conduce to Moral Ends ; 
All grounds of Probability, and Means 
Of faireft Show may flatter our weak Sight, 
And yet Deftrudion follow at the End. 
But he who cannot Erry the Holy Man 
Who reprefents Divinity on Earth, 
Infallibly pronounces as he Wills, 
And knows the certain End of all our Aftipns. 
He, he has told me with unerring Tongue 
It muft be fo. 

Ham. (A/de) The Devil feize that canting holy 
'' [Villain, 

Who Stamps his Lyes to make them current here 
With Heav'ns Enfigns, and brings the Source of Truth 
To bear its Witnefs unto falfeft Legends. 
Ah ! wretched Caufe, which hangs upon this Aid, 
However ftrong and noble in its fcif, 
Let but a Fricft with tainted Breath pollute 

Its 
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Us blooming Spring, and all its Strength iliall fail. 
Its Glory wither, and its Root decay ! . 

Pret. Why murmurs thus my Gen'ral to himfclf. 
Give me to know of tity Complaints, 
And they ftall be rcdrefs'd— I now retire 
In private, General, fpeak to us of ajl 
That near concents us, and you lliall be heard, 

{Exifunt Pret. Marif. &e. 

Hamilton alone: 

Ham, Scotland, thou art no more my Kative Soil, 
For I muft change thee foon for other Climes ; 
Curfe on the Caufc that forces me away ! 

But oh 1 it muft be fo— 

Sure I may namemy Sorrows to. my felf j 
A puny, puling Wretch, a Pniefi-rjd Boy, 
l^urs'd up with Bugbears, and Religious Tales, 
"Which he who once believes can never think 
Or afl: a glorious Deed, reftrain'd by Fear 
They cramp the rifing Soul in all its flights. 
And with eternal Scruples that beget 
Each other with accurfed fruitfiilnefs. 
Perplex the Mind, and multiply by Thought. 

O may I live fecure, firenely bleftj 

Free from a fearful Pritke, and fearing Priefi ; 

May no falfe J^otiom of Religions Chains, 

To real Evils turn fantaflick Brains ; 

My Prince may take my Sword, hit I imp/trt, 

Beth Soul and Friendflip to the hraveft Heart. 

[Exit. 
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ACT III. Seem I. 

Bmer Mar and Hamilton. 

GOOD Gen'ral no more, this giddy Paflion 
Will fpoil our Caufe, and give our Foes 
(Succefs. 
tjfi, Paflion, my Lord, tell me not of Paflion, 
'.onarch ihat will neither Swear nor Fight, 
lire can never be a Monarch long ; 
when I tell you this you talk of Paffion, 
[ fay 'tis Truth ; fcvcreft Truth, my Lord, 
^ajjion fpoil the Caufe ! The Caufe it ftlf 
d ip Cowardice, apd Priei^ly Fears, 
!eav'n it is ; for who wou'd draw 3 Sword 
Preaching Wretches, and for fearful Boys, 

fliake and tremble at the Najne of War. 
r our Foes, who doubts their furc Succefs, 
: we are talking down our Noble Souls, 
lamping all our Hopes with little Fears, 
3odiy Politicks. 

r. I own, good Gen'ral, what you fay is tri^e, 

ou are now defign'd for b«ttcr Views, 

Dur Qommiflion's fign'd to aft at Pam, 

as Ambaflador, to beg Supplies. 

n. I thank you. Sir, by this I how perceiv? 

are no Wars, and Battle^ to be fought, 

there were ; for then my Native Land 

[d not leave thee in a dangerous Day, 

m to Scotland, in the bloody Field 

my Country's Honour, and my own ; 

Hiould I Die, it were a glorious Death, 

ou'd become the R^gifter pf Men 

That 
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That warm Pofierity to mighty Deeds, 
By telling how their great Fore-fathers did. 

Mar. 1 doubt not of your Courage, or your Word, 
I wifh you good Succefs, and tabe my leave. 

lExit. 

Ham. And, by the Gods, unwillingly I go. 
But what avails it for a fingle Man 
To ilrugglc with the Politicks of Rsme ? 
Ha I who's here approaching 

Enter Bolingbroke and Two Ladies. 

Bolin. General, dear General, you are going u 
France they fay, I have got a Boat ready, prirhee le 
this pretty Cargo keep you Company, we fliall leavi 
worJe Company behind us. 

Hum. What you plcafe, my Lord, if the Ladies ac- 
cept of my Convoy, I expeft to be paid in very gooi 
Specie 

SoliK. Phoo ! they will not be very nice about that 
when you are paid. Sir ; I tell you if you have Fao 
enough to deny the Receipt, they'll pay you again 
and fo on till you arc weary. 

Ham: Pray, my Lord, let the Ladies promife fo 
themfelves, for I take the Woman's Word by Prox; 
when the Perfon is upon the Spot, and can fpeak fo; 
her felf. Well, Ladies, do we Article ? 

D',aur. Sir, we wou'd willingly give any thing t( 
get quit of this Country ; as for the Terms I can on- 
Sy fay ] love a Soldier very well, and hate Scotlam 
mortally. 

Bouq. And for my parr. General, I ihall confide: 
you not only as my Proteftor, but Commander, ant 
I hope you know how firong your CommiJiion is ir 
Points of that Nature. 

Bolin 
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Bolin. Pray, Ladies, how the Devil came you to 
be certain that I £hould be $ea-/ick all the way over.to 
Frame f 
D'aur^ Why do you ask that QueAion, my Lord ? 
Belitt. Why methinks your Bargain for Convoy-Ship 
rans upon that Suppbiition, for I may be as Well, 
and as Hungry as the General 

Bouq. O you Devil you ; what a ftrangc Interpre- 
tation you put upon our Words ? 

Bolin. I'll be hang'd if the Text is Arain'd at all, 
is it not pcrfeftly natural, General, and can there be 
'any other Senfe in their Fromife but what I ha.ve tak- 
en it in ? 

Ham. Faith the Point is very clear, and Z fwear I'll 
ftand by your Interpretation , ' and think you more 
Infallible than the Pope. Well, but we muft take our 
leave.of the King before we go. 

Belin. By no means, that looks like Folks kiiling at 
the Gallows, I don't approve of Compliments at Tuch 
a Time as this. We will drink his Health, and Suc- 
cefs at Seay it is the only proper Element to drink 
Healths in. What fay you. Ladies ? 

Bouq. Tour Lordihip knows our meaning, you arc 
a very good Interpreter now. 

Ham. It ~ wou a look better, methinks, to pay that 
common Civility. 

BoiiK. Wou'd it look better to march as your Coun-;- 
try-men did from Pi'efioa f I tell you that is the Con- 
fequence, and for my own parti I would not be with- 
in twenty Miles march of Ar^le for the Kingdom o£ 
Great-Britain. 

D^aur. Your Lordffaip argues very Arongly, aifd 
much like a Hero. 

Bolin. 1 am Hero enough to deal with you, hit 
Ladies, and faith I don't deiire co be Cnronicled 
for a Blockhead, that had my Brains beat put for my 
Foliticks. . 

p'aur. 
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D aur. "Good General let us fecure our felves as faft- 
as V7C can, for I ani in a Panic, and care . ;ioc how 
foon I run in Debt to you for the fafety of my Per- 
fon. 

Bolin. Come, let us make the beft hafte we can, 
this Country ib the worfi in the World, it is both too 
cold, and too hot to hold me. 

Ham. Well, I am at your Service, and will do my 
beft to defcrve the good Opinion of your Lordfbips 
Friends : You muft depend upon me for your Guide, 
1 know the Country. 

Bouq. And I am glad I know that I am to leave 
it. 

IXaur. Dear, dirty, loyal, rebellious Scotland fare- 
wel. 

£oIin. Now I never take my leave without a Rhine 
or two. 

Adieu cold Scots, Fight bravely for your King, 
IVhile 1 at PAis my Te Deum /fj^g* 
When once he's Crown d, and curfed Whiggifin faUsy 
J'S fi«g it with dear Francis at St. Paul's. 

^Exeunt. 



S C E N E II. 

Ettter Capt. Smith, and Lxtitia a Scots Lady. 

Capt. 5w»(A.T]|f TELL, Madam, .you'll remember your 
V V Promife, that when the Toung Cox- 
comb is run- away, you'll accept of an Englijb Cavaliec 
that dares ftick by his Friends. ' 

Lat. You have my Word, Captain, but really I be-> 
licpc you will never have an Opportunity of demand-; 

log 
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ig the Performance of my Promife; for every thing 
:ems to be againft you, the Pretender and his Army 
re ftrong, and in good Heart, and they iliU depend 
pon Succefs in England. 

Capt. Sf^ith, 1 affure you half their Friend? there are 
I Goa^s and Prifons> and the rell ftiake their Heads 
1 the better fide of the Grate, but don't care for 
ling in at all. As for his Army it moulders to no- 
ting, every Man looks as if it were time to Ihift for 
imfelf, and the poor Vagrant at the Head of' them 
half dead with Cold and Feat. 

t.at. Then you reckon it pretty fure you (hall carry 
e into England, and ffiew me London. 
Capt. Smith. Ay, ay. Lady ; all the Wizards in Scet- 
nd, and all the Devils in Hell can't hinder it, if you 
^nfent. For> upon my Honour, Mar and the reil 
■e only confulting how to fneak off moft commodi- 
ifiy, and leave their Friends to be Hang'd in their 
ead. 

Lat. Are ydt {prions. Sir? 

Capt. Smith. Some of their own Officers told me Co 
ft nowj you mufl know. Madam, the Pretender is 
cfc, and that's one reafon for his taking a Voyage, 
s Phyficians agree that it is much better for his Con- 
itution to be Sea-fick than Land-fitk. 
Ltit. What will become of the unfortunate Gentle- 
en who have engag'd in his Caufe; I vow I pity 
icm. Pray, Captain, what will they do ? 
Capt. Smith. Truly, Madam, my Opinion is, that 
me will run away, fome will be Hang'd, and fome 
ill be Pardon'd j I hope your Friends will be in the 
a Lift. 

Lat. Dear Captain, you muft engage your Intereft 
id Fricndfliip for my Brother, upon that Condition 
am yours. 

Capt. Smith. You may command me, ^adam, the 
idnefs of his Treatment of a PnToner would be 

induce 
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indacement to a brave Man, and your Beauty makes 
his fafcty a double Pleafure to me. 

Lilt. Let it be done, thou Generous Soldier, and 
I Latiiia {hall fpend a. Life in Gratitude and Love> to. 
oblige the Man who fav'd her Brother. 

Capt. Smith. Such Frofeffions from one fo dear to 
me, give me a painful Rapture, and I am mifcrable 
'tin I have defcrv'd them. Truft me, Latitia, and, 
wifli my Cares for him Succefs, for I'll go this Mi-» 
nute and write about his Pardon. 

Lat. O do ! Latitia leaves her Hopes to Heaven and 
you, and goes to pray that flie may thank you both., 
rarcwel, my Soldier,~^nd Heav'n profper thee. When 

next we meet Pil fay no more Adieu. 

Exit. '. 

Capt. Smith. Sweet, Lovely, Innocence ! I would not 
tell her that I have a Promifc for her Brother's Par- 
don, but when the Pretender's fled I'll tell her all, and 
demand my promifed Happinefs. She thet)..is mine, 
and furc the Chevalier can't ftay to bar my Joys one 

Day longer O ! yonder he comes, to make his laft 

Speech I fuppofe— and fo for St. Germains. I'll avoid 

them ■ 

Exit. 

Enter Pretender, Mar, and Marifchal. 

Pret. Alas! my Lords, I'm wond'rous Sick at Heart, ' 
Voot Scotland .' Poor, Unhappy James! 
. Mar. Weep not, molt gentle Monarch, O ! forbear 
•To give your Friends a' double weight of Woe. 
Ill Fortune has already funk us down, 
And flill (bfi preHes hard, and threatens more. 
Lighten her Haad, and make herJef^ our Foe j 
Smile, Glorious Prince, for every Tear you fted 
Draws drops of Blood from my afflid«d Heart. 

F MariX 
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Marif. I cannot think our Caufe is fallen fo low. 
Or wc To loft to Realon, and our felvcs. 
As to believe it may not rife again. 
Let us defer the Day of Sorrow long; 
As yet it is not come in my Account, 
And why fhould we call on Adverfity, 
Court diftant Miferies, and talk of Griefs 
That have not yet a Birth or Name? 

Pret. Alas! it is impoHible, my Lordj 
To hide the wretched Fortune of our Arms, 
We are too weak to meet our Foe Argyie, 
Ay me ! there's fomething dread in that great Name, 
Something that fhocks my Heart, and chills my Blood, 
O ! 'tis a Name of fad Portent to me ! 
For, I will tell you, as in depth of Night 
Awake I lay, revolving on my Cares. 
My Father's Shade flood prefent to my Eyes, 
He bore a broken Sceptre in his Hand, , 
And Sorrow fat engraven on his Brow. 
I Sigh'd and trembl'd at the doleful View, 
And mumbl'd many an Ave Maria o're ; 
Then thrice I crofs'd my Forehead, thrice my Breaft, 
When thus the Royal Form began to fay. 

fy, my Child, from fatal Scotland /_f. 
For fwift DeftruSiion ho'vers o'er thy Head, 
thy Force is weak, and thou unhappy Boy^ 
iVbt form'd for Expeditions in the Field, 
Haft at the befl a Mean and Coward Soul; 
Thy Friends are Poor, and ignorant of War, 
Which if theu 'tempt^/i in this fuccefsful Landy 
iLnovj that Argyie, thy dreadful Foe Argyie, 
Watchful- in' Camps, »nd Valiant in the Night j 
Shall lead (6ee Captive in ingloriom Triumph t 
Remember Argyie, Argyie- -" -' ■ - 

^ Thcfe 
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Thcfe Words repeated with a (olemn Voice, 
The Royal Shadow fled, but deep imprcfs'd 
He left his Words, and Warning in my Heart. 
Hence are my Fears, the Cauft difplay'd, forgive 
Yolir Mafter thinking on the Fare he flies. 

Marif. Indeed, my Prince, thefe all are fickly Dra- 
gons.] 
And misbecome the Race whence ypii derive 
Your Princely Liaeage — — 

Pret. Alas, my Lord, I plainly faw and heard 
All I relate, and much I tear Argyle, 
Argyle ftill eccho's in my wounded Ear, 
Prefenting Death in one foreboding Sound. 

Mar. When 1 beheld with what a Iblemn Air, 
And with what Horror iu the Speaker's Look 
You tell this Tale, I rauft believe it true. 
Then let us take the Omen at this Time, 
And with a fpeedy Sail make hatle to France. 

Marif. O Shame ! Confufion ! Horror and Difgrace ! 
What leave a Crown, abandon all your Friends, 
Your faithful Friends, whofe Lives on you depend ? 
And for a Dream, an idle Vapour bred 
From Waking Fears, and nurs'd in mighty Sleep, 
When Fancy turns the Heads of fickty Girls ? 
By Hcav'n, I fwear, the Caufe this S.vord maintains 
Shall not be loft by Sicklinefs of Spleen. 

Mar. You are too warm, my Friend, in this Affair, 
Refleft but coolly on our prefent State, 
You will have reafon to repent your Words ; 
Think on the Strength and Courage of our Foes, 
Long bred in Camps, and vers'd in bloody Wars; , 
Ours'is a Brave, but yet unprai^tis'd Force, 
And we have many a doubtful heartlefs Friend, 
Wealth has its Charms— and we uiay be betray'd. 

Marif. Now, by Hcavn, it is a bafe fufpicior. 
And he who thinks lb meanly of his Friend, 
S^cks an Qccafion to become his Foe. 

F 1 Prti. 
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Mar. Alas! be faints. O! poor unhappy Prmce, 
Affift, my Lord, ojiA let us hence renore 
An Objed that would damp our Soldiers Heuti;, 
And caft away our future Hopes at once. 

\Thfy carry him off im their Anm. ■ 



S C E N E II. 

Enter Marifchal. 

Afdfi/TTTf TELL, he is goncutu^ndful of his Friends, 
V V Who now have litrle hope of Comfon left 
But wliat a Refuge to the Hills fecurcs> 
Or a more noble Fate, the Viftor's Sword. , 
If I forgive thee. Mar, degenerate L^d, 
If I forgive thy Falfliood, and our Wrings, 
Then blaft me Heav'n, and with contihu'd Woes 
Plague all my Houfe ; — no the Traitor Peer 
Who taught our Hands to play with Monarchy, ■ - 
And tempt the Juftice of our Ruler's Wrath, 
Then left us in the Moment of our Danger, 
Shall ever be a Fiend to me — by Heav'n he ihtUj 
A falfe, diflembling, Rouble Traitor— Fiend. 

.Eater Mejfengtr. 

Meff. My Lord, our Foes are juft arriv'd at Perth^ 
And all our' Gates are op'ning to ArgyU ! 

Mar. Then welcome Death — he is a generous Foe, 
But yet fo well I know my felf, my Heart, 
Inveterate to his Caufe, forbids all Hope. 
Inglorious Life, I muft embrace thee now. 
And live an Exile in the Rocky Cliffs, " 
Till Treafon finds s new Betrayer there. 

And 
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Aod girec me to the Hand of Juftice. 
This 1 exped, not fear, for Life is nought. 
When Honour, and when Freedom are no more ,- 
My Blood Attainted touches moft my Soul, 
A £id Inheritance I leave behind me. 

And jure Pofierity -will curfe my Name, 
'That gave them Being only for their Shame. 

Exit. 

Enter Captain Smith and Lxtitia.' 

Capt. Smith. The Duie of Argyle is come within the 
Town,, the Tretender is vanifli'd, and gone for France, 
and now I claim my Promife. 

Lot. Here, generous Soldier, take my Hand, and 
with it a very true, tender, faithful Heart, which I 
Jfaall ne'er repent the giving to one who dar'd be Loyal 
in fo.bafe an Age. For fure the fame Spirit that makes 
a Man juft to his King, and his Honour will keep him 
feithful to his Wife. 

Capt. Smith. I can but promife that it (hall, and tho* 
I know my Heart ileddy, ye% I am fure of fo many 
Ties to keep it fo in thofe Charms, that I can fay it 
will be fo. 

Lat. There is one Article fiill behind, my Bro- 
ther's Pardon, I tremble for yourAnfwer. 

Capt. Smith. I have had a Promife of it, here is the 
Letter, fatisfy your felf 

"Taket the Letter^ reads and returns it. 

Lat. Thanks to my virtuous Soldier, the Qbliga^ 
tions pife fo faft on your fide, that I fear I iball not 
be-able to repay you. 

Capt. Smith. The poflcfllon of fo much Beauty and 
Goodnefs, would quit a thoufand greater Pebts thai^ 
thefe. I " ' ■ ' ' 
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Ltet. O let lis look up, and Thank that Providence, 
that guards ihe virtuous thus, that puts the Valiant to 
the Tryal for greater Proofs of .their Merit, that 
fixes Thrones the ftronger from the Shocks of Rebels 
lion, and draws fo much happinefs out of evil. 

Capt. Smith. Much I applaud thy grateful Spirit, aOsH 
agree with thee in adoring the divine goodncfsj I54 . 
this Example be a Warning to Pofterity. 

For aU ReheUionsy toherefoe'er they tend. 
Bad in their Caufot are fatal in their End ; 
'They fix thatPowr they re (driving to o'erthnw, 
Ai jhaken Trees more jhrongly rooted fro-a. 
And may all Politicks that come fromKomz 
FaB like this lafi, and meet an equal Doom. 
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